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Summary: Ivan a 34 year old man tells his life from when his old city 
was destroyed to the day he retired from service. 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Okay so sorry for an extremely long wait for a chapter or a story 
school has been in the way but I am going to try and get this up so 
enjoy the story.** 

The last thing I remember before I joined the UNSC was being in my 
classroom on the last day of school when they arrived. Elites and 
hundreds of them dropping from the sky in drop pods and going from 
building to building killing anything that was walking and breathing. 
Eventually they made it to the school and killed everyone in each 
classroom and eventually they made it to my class and my teacher said 
to me, "Ivan get down." That was the last thing he ever said to me 
when the Elites came in and slit his throat. They killed my friends 
Viktor and his younger brother Yuri. Then in a few moments they all 

looked at me and started to speak in what ever language it is they 

spoke and before the could shot me down or stab me in the chest one 
of them dropped dead on the floor. I looked to my left and saw 
nothing but when I looked at the window I saw three soldiers that 
looked nothing like the ordinary marines they had helmets and full 
body armor and had a different version on the assault rifle that was 
much quieter. The Elites looked at them and what I thought was 
laughter and the soldiers opened fire on them and in thirty seconds 
flat the Elites were nothing but corpses. One of them looked at me 
and said, "what is your name and age?" I looked at him and said, "My 
name is Ivan and I am 18 years old." He nodded once and started to 

talk with one of his other men I looked at the only one that wasn't 

talking and said, "is their anyone else that you have found?" He 
didn't even look at me and said, "no you are the only one left in the 
city that is alive." I was shocked to hear that but at the same time 
I was glad to be alive. About 10 minutes later a Pelican was called 
down to take me off world and onto a UNSC frigate. Everyone gave my 
sympathy and I said, "I don't want your sympathy because I don't need 



it give your sympathy to the people who lost their lives today." The 
three soldiers who saved my life came up to me and said, " you seem 
like a strong kid have you ever thought about joining the ODST's?" I 
answered them by saying, " what are the ODST's?" "orbital drop shock 
troopers," the said to me. I said to them I would join and went 
through training but I should tell you that a different time but 
after I finished the grueling training I finally became ODST and I 
was proud that even though I am the sole survivor of my city I will 
be the one that get them avenged each and every single one of those 
men, women, and children that lost their lives and that jobs rested 
on my shoulders . 

**Okay everyone that was the first chapter I hoped you liked it and 
they way I am making this is Ivan is telling about his time in the 
ODST corps to a reporter that wanted to talk to a retired ODST 
veteran so yeah its will be told like that.** 


2 . Chapter 2 

**So I have nothing to say that really explains why i haven't been 
writing but I have to say I apologize but if you read this and enjoy 
it please leave a review**. 

Chapter 2 Training 

"Ah so you want to know how training went for me then do you well it 
sucked" I looked at the reporter interviewing me. "But I made friends 
who will always stick with me when I need them most." 

(Many years ago) 

"YOU WANT ME TO WHAT?!" I said to my drill sergeant. "Get your sorry 
ass in the pod and prepare to drop" he said. "YOUR ASKING TO 
BASICALLY JUMP OFF A BUILDING" I pleaded. He laughed at me and then 
shoved me in to the pod and right as the door closed I was falling 
out of the ship I was just in. "Damn it!" I yelled. "Will you shut up 
and focus were landing in ten seconds" my team member said. Right 
when I hit the ground I guess my head smashed against the back of pod 
because I woke up in the med wing of camp. "Well look at you still 
alice their buddy?" I looked over to see O'Brian sitting next to me. 
God I hate his Scottish accent! "Yeah I'll be fine." He laughed and 
said "glad to hear you accent and stunning personality survived your 
accident." I rolled my eyes and looked at gunnery sergeant Edward 
Buck and my squad leader Winston walk over. "You'd better heal fast 
kid we got the call" Winston said. Buck turned and looked at me "yep 
we're headed to New Mombassa." 'Great now I get dragged into another 
pod' I thought to myself. 

**Sorry for the short chapter but you know got to hold some 
interesting stuff back i will keep writing and try and get a new one 
out soon guy and girls i promise.** 


End 
f ile . 



